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and church, or Jankers.1 Great plenty of these last. The Squadron
Leader is hot on punishment.
Equipment inspected once a month in the hut, and once a
month on parade (full pack). <| hours drill every Saturday.
Monthly kit inspection.
I miss very much
(a)   The quietude of the office for working in
(b)   Music
(c)   Colour. Lincolnshire is only green*
and I wish there was someone like yourself in camp. The fellows
in my hut are all right: but none of them tuned exactly to my
pitch.
Yet, it's the R.A.F. and the fact fills me with a perverse, brittle,
and nevertheless complete satisfaction. Odd that a man should be
so ungrateful, for the R.T.C. was very good to me, and I've
jilted her without a regret.                                                            TJES
I'm due for a week-end this week. If it is very fine I shall try
and reach Bovington. Sleep in Coy stores or some hut: but don't
put yourself about, expecting me, for I'm a doubtful starter.
Many thanks for letters and parcels. I hope they are not
troubling you. Remember always there is no urgency therewith.
TES
275: TO THE HON. FRANCIS RODD
3.11.25.                                                                   CranweU^ Lines.
Yes, I'm here now. A queer change from the richness and beauty
and colour of Dorset. Lincolnshire is like a picture of a dead
earth in green and grey. You feel the curve of the great ball in
the wideness of all the local views.
The camp is good. Also the fellows: also the life. Mark me
down for a further spell of quite happy existence. That also is an
odd change, for I had made up my mind, in Bovington, to come
to a natural end about Xmas, when the reprint of my book would
have been finished. Here I am too content to work so hard, so it
will not be ready much before March.
You don't really want one> you know.   Thirty guineas is an
1 Punishment.